He could scarcely attend to Margaret, who brought back
disquieting news from the George. Helen and her clients
had gone.
c Well, let them go - the man and his wife, I mean, for the
more we see of your sister the better.'
'But they have gone separately - Helen very early, the
Basts just before I arrived. They have left no message.
They have answered neither of my notes. I don't like to
think what it all means.'
* What did you say in the notes ? '
* I told you last night.9
'Oh - ah - yes! Dear, would you like one turn in the
garden ? *
Margaret took his arm. The beautiful weather soothed
her. But the wheels of Evie's wedding were still at work,
tossing the guests outwards as deftly as they had drawn
them in, and she could not be with him long. It had been
arranged that they should motor to Shrewsbury, when he
would go north, and she back to London with the Warring-
tons. For a fraction of time she was happy. Then her brain
recommenced.
CI am afraid there has been gossiping of some kind at the
George. Helen would not have left unless she had heard
something. I mismanaged that. It is wretched. I ought to
have parted her from that woman at once.'
'Margaret!' he exclaimed, loosing her arm impressively.
'Yes-yes, Henry?'
' I am far from a saint - in fact, the reverse - but you have
taken me, for better or worse. Bygones must be bygones.
You have promised to forgive me. Margaret, a promise is
a promise. Never mention that woman again.'
* Except for some practical reason - never/
* Practical! You practical!'                         '
^Yes, I'm practical,* she murmured, stooping over the
mowing-machine and playing with the grass which trickled
through her fingers like sand.
He had silenced her, but her fear made him uneasy,
Not for the first time, he was threatened with blackmail,
He was rich and supposed to be moral; the Basts knew
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